i^o         THE  MEMOIRS  OP JACQUES  CASANOVA
that, but fear had spoilt his memory. I went straight through
the royal gate of the palace, across the little square, and
on to the quay, where I got into the first gondola I saw,
saying to the boatman, 'I want to go to Fusina quickly; call
up another gondolier.5 While the boat was being unfastened
I filing myself on the cushion in the middle, while the monk
took his place on the seat. We must have been an odd-
looking couple: he with his extraordinary face and bare
head, my beautiful cloak flung over his shoulders, and I
with my most unseasonable elegance, plumed hat, and ragged
breeches, laced shirt and bleeding wrists. We must have
looked like a pair of charlatans who had been in some
drunken fray.
When we were well started I told the boatman I had
changed my mind, I would go to Mestre. He replied that
he would take me to England if I would pay him enough,
\nd we went gaily on.
The canal had never seemed to me so beautiful, more
Especially as there was not a single boat in sight. It was a
lovely morning, the air was fresh and clear and the sun
had just risen. My two boatmen rowed swiftly. I thought
on the awful nights I had passed, the dangers I had trav-
ersed, the hell in which only a few hours before I was
imprisoned; my emotion and my gratitude to God over-
came me, and I burst into tears. My worshipful companion,
who up till then had not spoken a word, thought it his duty
to console me. He made me laugh.
At Mestre I arranged for a post-chaise to take us on to
Treviso; in three minutes the horses were in. I looked round
for Balbi, he had disappeared; I was on the point of aban-
doning him when I caught sight of the scamp in a coffee-
house, drinking chocolate and flirting with the waiting-maid.
When he saw me he called out to me to come and join him,
and to pay for what he had consumed, as he was penniless.
Speechless with rage, I grasped him by the arm and marched
him up to the post-chaise. We had not gone many yards
before I met a man I knew, Balbi Tomasi, a decent fellow,